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JOST NOTICEABLE IN THE 
WESTWARP MOVEMENT 
WAS THE TENDERFOOT... 


Qua! PARDON ME ww 
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ONK/ 'SCUSE ME FOR . WELL, HAPPY HOME-| 
UEAVIN'SO EARLY! STEADIN) HORSE! I 
= GUESS T'LL HAVE TO 


ss AND THE TRAIN 
HASN'T ARRIVED 
YET! 


WELL, RECKON 
TLL UST HAVE 


‘SAY, NOW... RIDIN’ TILL HAVE SOMETHIN’ 
A080 STICK WELDED ON THE END, 
“ig one KINDA $0 IT WON'T STICK IN 
SQFT EARTH L 


ANd so, westwaro-co!| | wHuP! THAT 
“TENOERFOOT'S 


WUST A SQUIRT 
OF OIL BVERY 
10Q,000 HOPS! 


HAW-HAW-W-W/ AND PARDON ME THAT'S ALL RIGHT! 
FOR RUNNIN’ OUTA DANCE MUSIC. LET'S SHAKI 


E TO SHOW 
NO 
FEELINGS! 


DON'T BE A FOOL! THIS 1S AWFUL~ 
AWFUL McGUFF... HE'LL MAKE 
MOUSE-MEAT OUT OF YOU 
WHEN HE COMES TO! 


HE'S THE WORST 
HOMBRE WEST OF 
THE EAST! RUV 

WHILE YOU CAN! 


SAY-Y-Y... SOUNDS LIKE 
SOMEBODY ELSE HAS 
BUCKETS FULL O' TROUBLE! 


HUH? YOU A SMARTY~ | NO, sie! I'M vusT 
ALECK, OR SOMETHING? ‘BUILOIN UP 
! ls ALTITUDE! 


HEY! THERE'S A PASS THROUGH 
_ | 4] THE MOUNTAINS BETWEEN THOSE 
‘ a TWO PEAKS! 


AS FOR ME, I'D JUST AS 
‘SOON Lda PANEER 


SAY, THERE'S A 
WATER HOLE! I 
THis Way Jez 

FINO ANIC® PLACE! 


COULO SURE USE 
A ORINK Al 


HUH? WHOEVER THAT 
FOOL |S, HE SEEMS TO 
NEED MY SERVICES! 


RESCUE! 


es Ree 
THIS PEACE! 


“OKAY! ME GIVE-UM THIS. 
POOH PIECE OF-UM MY RIND 
FOR SPLAGHING ME... 


WHEW! THANKS TO THIS 
AFFAIR, I GOT OUT OF THE 
WAY OF THAT AVALANCHE 
JUST IN TIME! 


iE |. NOW, WHAT ABOUT MY. 
Iv HIDE 70 906, J SPLATTERED-UP HIDE? 
HOMBRE! 1 i . 


WHEW! THANKS 
TO-UM PALE~ 
POOCH, I DIDN'T 
DRINK-UM ANY/ 


BEEN FIT FOR 
DRINKING! 


HERE, THIS GOLD Yours I DON'T HAVE ANY HAMM DLL 

FOR SAVING ME ANO GOLD, BUT IF THERE'S TAKE YOU UP 

CATCHING BUFFALO ANY FAVOR I CAN ON THAT, SIRE 
FOR ME! i DO FOR = 


JUST PATCH UP THE PROBLEM I 
| HAVE WITH AWFUL-AWFUL McGUFF, 
ANDO TLL BE MUCH OBL/GEP/ 


|| HERE HE COMES! 
DO SOMETHIN’ 


QU/CK, 
WILD WILLIE! 


HOWDy, FELLERS! WHAT'S SO ATTRACTIVE 
ABOUT THE INSIDE OF THAT BARREL? 


__ | WE THE PEOPLE, INORDER TO SHOW 
OUR GRATITUDE, PRESt 


ENT YOU WITH 
THIS HORGE, TENDERFOOT! 


WHEN You'VE CONQUERED 
THE WEST LIKE I HAVE... 
MIGHT AS WELL TRAVEL 

FIRST CLASS! 


ZE=ZeZ 
ON THE SPUR OF THE [= 
MOMENT, THIS IS ALL 

I CAN THINK OF! 


GOSH, NO! WHEN YOU KNOCKED 

Ike HIM OUT EARLIER, IT 

DID SOMETHING 

HIM HE'S FORGOTTEN. 
HOW 


TO BE BAD 


BUT WOULON'T YoU | 
RATHER R/0E? || 


NO, SIR! HORSES ARE 
TOO BOUNCY FOR. 


Pixie DIXIE ad Maine THE CHOWHOUND CAT 


7 
MAYBE A HOT MEAL WILL 
CHEER HIM UP: 


4 bcp ae rs, 
JOB IS TO I ee 


MUST BE BY GOLLY, I THINK 
Tie Tebusle YOU'VE HIT ON IT! 

HE DOESN'T EAT ‘YOU KNOW THE OLD 
ENOUGH | SAYING..." FAT CAT 
IS A HAPPY CAT" 


{ Friis, IN POSITION, SO 
IT'S TIME FOR JINKSY'S 
Figs FeeviNe! 


DOWN THE | 
SINKS,OLD 
Boy! 


HEY! WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA ...T MEAN, 
WHAT YOU GUYS JUST DID! WHY I... 


WE BROUGHT YOU 
THIS BOWL OF 
PEANUTS TO MAKE 
iP FOR IT! 


PEANUT! IT's 
- IMPOSSIBLE! 


IT'S FULL OF CREAM... 
5... AND ALL KINDS 
OF FATTENING STUFF! 


(ee Sige 


iuTS 
PRE THIRSTY: 


C1 ID AWAY, 
WE Go! ‘ 


HEILL DRINK EVERY DROP! 
~\ ANING THAT. © 
WE'LL PREPARI 
HIM FOR THE 
NEXT FEEDING! 


MAKE IT GOOD AND 
TIGHT , DIXIE! 


REMEMBER OUR 
MOTTO! 


sn CHOCOLATE, 
‘CREAM YET! 


CLICK! LICK!) 
(SLURP!) SAYY, 
THIS 1S 


(SLURP!) (WHEW!) I DIO IT! NOW DON'T | | YOU KNOW HOW 
IT WAS GOOD, BUT NOW SAY A SILLY 
I REALLY COULDN'T EAT 
ANOTHER BITE! 


Pie 


Toop GRIEF! 
HE'S HAVING a} 
“LAUGHING FiTs 


Ay. FOR HAcHA-HAL aps ‘STOP, YOU SWEET 
A SECOND MEECE! I FEEL SO COTTON PICKIN 
JOLLY! HAWWW! HA-HAS 
PLEASE, JINKS Cat 
STOP THAT SILLY LAUGH! 
FOR A LITTLE WHILE? 


HA-HA fA f WE'RE MISERABLE WHEN HE'S: 
WEE-HEEE! A) GROEN sii vMipeRABLE 
HO- HO-HO! a HE'S 


Bo You pIGURe nm 


‘a 
ELM 
STREET 


WELL NOW, THAT'S THE KIND OF A 

JOB I'VE BEEN LOOKING FoR! I 

CAN BE AN EXPERT-TYPE ASSISTANT 
FOR GOOD PAY! 


Howby | I CAME OVER To | | Good! c 
1 BE YOUR ASSISTANT FOR 
GOOD PAY, LIKE IT SAYS 
HEREL 


THIS IS THE HOUSE! 

Now I JUST HOPE 

IT'S AN EXCITING = 

TYPE See ONT: 
jos: 


NE 


Breese, | | 
| ] \ ‘ | 


Ne Wee tae jl} 
MY NAME IG CLAUDE OKAY, PLAIN 
PERKY, BUT YOU CAN || CLAUDE! WHAT KINO. 
JUST CALL ME PLAIN OF A JOB DO You 
CLAUDE! NEED ASSISTING ON? 


YOU GO INTO THAT ROOM AND WAIT || 
WHILE I CHANGE INTO MY WORKING 
CLOTHES... THEN TLL 
EXPLAIN EVERYTHING! 
. cya 
és eS) 
‘ 


TAKE YOUR ee! ee 


AND COMFORTABLE! 


Ae DECLARE! I WONDER Wi 
A FULLXGROWN, ence Tyee 
LION iS DOING IN HERE > 


isos es | Sse ahi 
‘ - ¥ | ‘THE DOOR’ 
(, 


RUN FOR IT, CLAUDE! THERE'S 
A £/0N IN YOUR HOUSE !} 


I KNOW THERE'S A LION 
IN THE HOUSE! I'M A 
LION TAME! 


I MEANT TO'SAY 
WANT 


TAKE THIS WHIP AND 
CHAIR, AND SHOW THE 
VARMINT WHO'S BOSS! 


UNCLE SE! 


INT ME 
RNY 


NOW JUST A COTTON-PICKIN' MINUTE, 


FEROCIOUS-TYPE LION! IT'S TIME WE 
ID WHO'S IN CO! oF 
THE SITUATION AROUND HERE! 


HEY, WE'RE BETTER YAH, BUT THAT'S [5 
ATRICK ID JUsT FF 
AS SOON HE 
ws) DIDN'T KNOW! 
TEACHING HIM TO. > 
CLIMB A LADDER! 


'M NOT SURE WHERE 
‘WE'RE GOING NOW, BUT 
| LETS GET THERE QUICK! 


WE'LL JUST DO A LITTLE FANCY 

TIGHT-ROPE WALKING AND LEAVE 

OLD MISTER LION STUCK UP ON 
‘THE ROOF! MEW-MEH / 


DOGGONE! FOR AN UNTRAINED LION...HE 
CERTAINLY IS A TRICKY LI'L OLD RA 4 


TSS WE be tin cue cA 
2s = . 
Ler’ 
E 


SAY, THAT'S 4. f 
GREAT IDEA! 


(LIN HERE! THAT LION TAMER 
HAS GOT TO BE AROUND 
SOMEPLACE: 


GURRR-RR, 


JUST TO MAKE SURE... |] THAT DIO IT! TM 


THAT WAS A FINE |DEA, 
BUT I’M AFRAID HE STILL 
HAS ANOTHER PLAN 
IN MING, 


HUMPH! ‘THERE'S 
NORE THAN ONE 
WAY TO SKIN A 


ana voek THE DOOR...AND GOING TO GIVE UP 
LAST 


THROW AWAY THE KEY! 
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iM anni 


* “do you’ 


PACKY 
FINDS A 
WAY 


One bright day, Packy, the forgetful little ele- 
phant, and his friends, Jumbo Jr. and Tiny, 
set off to play in the jungle. Their spirits were 
high, for to them, the world was made for just 
fun and frolic. 

First, with trunks clutching tails, the three 
played ring-around-the-rosy. Then they played 
leapfrog and follow-theleader. Their gay 
laughter and mock cries of help, as one over- 
powered another for a moment, rang out on 
the air. Mothers heard it and smiled. Fathers 
heard it and laughed. And three men, roam- 
ing the jungle, heard it and grinned broadly 
at one another. 

"Sounds like what we're looking for,” said 
one, named Spike. “Let's go see.” 

Cautiously and quietly the three men 
approached the little elephants’ play area. 

“They're kind of small,” commented Buck. 

"Rll the better,” answered Spike. “We can 
really teach them to work.’ 

“Yeah, yeah,” agreed Rube. 

"Okay, get ready,” Spike ordered. “But wait 
until I say the word, before you move. We 
have to get them all at the same time.” 

The men stood in readiness watching Packy 
and his friends, until the young ones, laughing 
and breathless, stopped to rest. Then three 
ropes flashed out, the loops settling securely 
and firmly around the necks of the little ele- 
phants! © 

"Help!" cried the youngsters, ‘struggling in 
vain against the ropes. “We're caught!” but 
their cries went unheeded, for their parents 


thought they were just shouting in play. As” 


the three grinning men approached them, their 
hearts beat rapidly in fear and hey, tugged the 
harder to get free. 

“Now, now,” said Spike firmly, "it won't 
‘good to kick up a fuss. The more 


4 


you struggle, the tighter the ropes will get.” 
Turning to the others, he ordered, “Get the 
truck, Rube. We'll have to get them out of 
here in a hurry.” 

“What are we going to do?” cried Packy, 

“I don't know,” wailed Jumbo Jr. 

“T want to go home,” sobbed Tiny. 

As Rube arrived with the truck, Spike com- 
manded, “Come on now—and be quick about 
it, if you know what's good for you!” and 
the men pulled on the ropes, dragging little 
Packy and his friends into the truck, As the 
door closed with a clang, big tears rolled down 
their faces. 

“Where are they taking us?” wailed “Tiny. 

“We'll never see our mothers again,” 
sobbed Jumbo Jr. 

Little Packy, sounding braver than he felt, 
said, “There's no use crying. We'll just have 
to wait and see what happens and try to find 
a way to escape.” 

The next few hours seemed like a lifetime 
to the poor little elephants, who were jostled 
and bumped as the truck traveled through the 
jungle, Then, at last, the vehicle stopped and 
the door opened wide. 

“All right, out with you,” ordered Spike, 
as the men pulled on the ropes 

Fearfully, the little elephants left the truck 
and found themselves in a small lumber camp. 
Tied to big trees, they were fed and given 


' water, and when night fell soon after, they 


were bedded down with straw. As they hud- 
dled together in misery, they listened to the 
talk of the men. 

“Tomorrow we'll start working with them,” 
planned Spike. “Shouldn't take too-long to 
whip them into shape.” 

‘At that, Tiny broke into sobs. 

“Ssh, Tiny,” comforted Packy. "I don't think 


they mean to harm us, They haven't been too 
unkind, so far." 

“My mother said that lots of men are cruel,” 
said Tiny. “They'll do anything.” 

“Well, all we can do is hope,” replied 


Packy, holding back his own sobs. “And we'll 


have to stop crying and try to go to sleep. 
We'll need our wits about us tomorrow, if 
we're going to escape.” 

The little elephants slept fitfully, and they 
awoke in the morning, hoping that it was all a 
nightmare; but it was true—they were still 
tied to trees in the camp. 

“Be sure to watch for a way to escape,” 
said Packy. “If you see a chance, run, then 
bring help to rescue the others.” 

The morming started with breakfast and 
water, and then each elephant was led by 
one of the men to a spot where small logs 
lay scattered. There they were taught to pick 
up the logs and place them in neat piles. 
All day long, they picked up logs, carried 
them a short distance and stacked them up. 
Back and forth they went, walking the length 
of the hated ropes that were still around their 
necks, the ends tied securely to huge trees. 
Under the watchful eyes of the men, there 
was no chance to break away. When evening 
came, they were led back to camp and tied 
once more. 7 

“It's hopeless,” wailed Tiny. “We'll never 
be able to escape!” 

Even brave little Packy agreed, and gloom 
settled over the captives. The next moming, 
they were led out to stack logs again, but this 
time they were taken to separate work areas, 
which made them feel all the more lonely and 
miserable. 

As Packy approached the logs, he stood 
stock still, filled with fear—he had suddenly 
forgotten what he was supposed to dol 


“Come on, come on,” snapped Spike. “Get 
to work. Hup, hup! Pick up a log!” and he 
snapped the end of the rope, which he still 
held in his hand, against Packy. 

-Packy moved quickly, picking up a log as 
he was ordered. 

“Not that log," Spike ‘called out, moving in 
front of Packy and.stooping over to wrap the 
end of the rope around a tree, “That log 
hasn't been trimmed yet.” 

Frightened and excited by the reprimand, 
Packy dropped the’ log. It fell directly on 
Spike, stunning him before he could finish 
tying Packy to the tree, Packy raced off 
through the jungle toward his home. On and 
on he traveled, running at top speed, fearful 
of being followed and recaptured. At last, 
out of breath, he paused to rest. As he lay 
there, panting, a huge elephant pushed 
through the tangled vines. 

"Packy!" he trumpeted, “Where have you 
been? We've been searching the jungle for 
you and your friends.” 

“Father! Father!’ shouted little Packy, and 
he burst into tears of joy. 

As Packy told of what had happened, his 
father bellowed in anger, calling other ele- 
phants to his aid. In a few moments, with 
Packy leading the way, the big elephants set 
off to rescue Tiny and Jumbo Jr. Nearing the 
lumber camp, they raised their voices, loud 
and shrill. At the sound, the three men 
screamed in fright, scrambled into their truck 
and raced away. 

When all were safely back at home, Packy - 
was honored at a feast for his bravery. 

"I'm glad I forgot what I was supposed to 


«do, he laughed. “But I'll never forget that 


there is always a way out of trouble, if you 
look for it hard enough and take advantage of 
situations.” 


Howa-Batwe. HOKE and DING-A-LING 


A GENUINE GENIUS, HE ISH'T 


Seed OSX 
AT eegesecess 


GEE, IT'S TOO BAD THE ARE YOU KIDDING? I PUT 

SCIENTISTS ARE HAVING [| GREAT BRAIN ORVILLE ANO WILBUR ON 

SO MANY FAILURES WITH LIKE MINE ON KNOW THE WR? “TRAC 
THAT NEW ROCKET, THE Jos! 


HOKBY, YOU TI RESENT THAT: I'LL 
COULDN'T PROVE MY VAST 
GETA KNOWLEGE OF 
FEATHER AERONAUTICS BY 
INTO THE OFFERING MY SERVICES! Vi 


. a} BackFoR [% ; = | 
CAPE CARNIVAL é ; _orrce 


GREETINGS! I WOULD. ro 
TO APPLY FORA vOB 
THE BASE, 


| JANITOR? I'M HERE TO OFFER MY BRILLIANT | PARDON ME: I HAD NO IDEA 
~ | BRAIN TO THE TECHNO.,.ER, Binip 3 TECH... | YOU WERE A SCIENTIST: ALL 


THE PLACE THAT DOES A APPLICANTS HAVE TO TAKE 
egy alin gaze? i THIS SUPER I.Q.TES’ 


VeRy 
OURS shearer BRAINS 
UAL, HOURS | 


WHAT? IT'S 
(A) INCREDIBLE! 
13 


0 
HOKEY, I 
RA NO 
IDEA YOU 
WERE A 
GENIUS! 


YOU KNOW ME,DING! I DON'T 
LIKE TO BRAG OR SHOW OFF 
JUST BECAUSE I'M SO 
MAGNIFICENT: 


I Wé 
THIS MARVELOUS: 


GENTLEMEN, I WANT YOU TELL ME, HOW MUCH 
MEET THE MOST BRILLIANT | | EDUCATION HAVE 
PERSON IN THE WORLOL q YOU HAD? 


WHAT DO You WHAT DO YOU THINK OF ALL THESE ‘QUESTIONS! 
THE PORTREZBIE PAPER ARE A WASTE OF TIME! 9) 
ON MONOCHROMATICS? BESIDES, T WoRK \ re! iN YOUR 


IN LAB 
inediateLy! 


LAS THAT'S COMPLETE IN EVERY RESPECT! 
Sh AND? PLANS TO ALL OUR ROCKETS ARE 
YE YOU CAN COME UP iyi SOME NEW ‘ge 


imprevenenrs! 


= wit! (ee werk 
YOU COME UP WITH 


ER...NO! BUT MY GENIUS. 


YVIPES! AN ENEMY AGENT HOKEY, YOU'VE I'VE ALSO GOTA 
WHO WANTS TO CAPTURE ME GOT A STRONG ‘STRONG PAIR OF 
AND PUT MY TREMENDOUS IMAGINATION! LEGS...AND. a 


GOING TO USE 


COME OUT, OR WE CAN'T GET PAST HIM 
I'LL SHOOT! TO THE DOOR: THERE'S 
ONLY ONE WAY OUT! 


(ULPL) I THINK 
I'D RATHER 


FACE THE GUN! 


NONSENSE! THE 
TESTS PROVE I'M 
AGENIUS! THIS 


GENIUS, NOTHING! THE REASON I CAME UP 
HERE WAS TO TRY TO GET YOU OUT OF HERE, 


BEFORE THEY FOUND OUT WHAT A 
NUMBSKULL YOU REALLY ARE: 


74 IT'S THE CLERK FROM 
7 | CAPE CARNIVALL 


LW. 


SF cenerat, || THAT'S HIM! THAT'S THE 
Tans SPY THAT TRIED TO STEAL 
© _ WY GENIUS SELFL 


2 


THIS IS JUST A WATER Hi 1}, I TOOK A CLOSER LOOK AT Jf 
I HOPED I COULD Scare r T} THIS TEST! HOKEY WOLF 
‘AWAY! NOW 2'M SURE To LOGE MEAN? _ | SCORED ONE HUNDRED 
“MY JOB! PERCENT, ALL RIGHT,..ONE 
HUNDRED PERCENT WRONG! 


OH, WELL! MAYBE SOME NEWSPAPER 
WILL BLY MY STORY! 


PUBLICITY! 


> IO Ll 
I'M SURE WE CAN FIND A 
NICE, EASY JOB FOR YOU! 


MINUS NINE, MINUS SEVEN,..ER, EIGHT, 
MINUS ,..ER... LEMME SEE. INUS SIX 


nuertesenny voun> LAW AND DISORDER 


Oo gn (2) CWHEW:)IT WAS A LONG 
KIN’ WALK, 
DAA 3 COTTON~ a 


sgt 


- = ee ¢ 
_ Mow ALLI HAVE TO [7 2 HOWDY THERE, YOU BUCKEROOS, YOU! 
IS GET ALITTLE |) > 7 
OU JOB, AND I’M ALL | a) L Bi! HUH? WHAT IN TARNATION 
SET! ; fe bia] ARE YOU SUPPOSED To BES, 
= ae ito 2 


WELL SIR, RIGHT 
NOW I/M JUST 


PLAI 
tits BERRY 


‘YOU SURE DID! YOU CAN’T 
BE A COWBOY UNTIL YOU 
LEARN Hee ee CATCH A 


TLL CATCH THIS BIG 
ONE HERE WITH THE 
BLUE EYES: 


[iT seems 1 GOT STARTED OFF ON THE 
RONG FOOT... WHICH, BY THE WAY, IS 
STILL NOT “wna TENDER; 


Lr 


prey \F I PUT THIS 


MQURATBAND, TOLL 
y GIVE’ OL HUCK SOME 


HERE’S 
SHOOTIN’ 


*] \20N BACK, 
BUCKER’ 


—s 


SEEN! THIS TOWN COULD. 


y AEs MAYOR HICKS, AND I/D LIKE TO SAY THAT WAS THE 
wh AeteeT ACTION CVE EVER 


FA: 
q 


USE A TOUGH FELLOW LIKE YOU To BE OUR SHERIFF! 


SS ~ SHERIFF? NO THANKS! 
I DON’T WANT ANY- 
THING TO DO WITH 
OUTLAWS ! 


.YOU ALL JUST HIRED 
STING TOOTIN’ 


AND THE BEST PART IS 
THAT THIS IS A QUIET 
‘TOWN! bg wre NO OUT= 


WE DON'T WANT THE 


PI/LL GBT A FAST HORSEY OUT OF THIS 
PEN, AND HEAD FOR THE HILLS! 


HEY! THAT MUST BE OL! SIx- 
GUN KELLY HIMSELF! AT 
LEAST, HE’‘S WEARING SIX- 
GUNS, AND HE/S OUT COLD! 


IF SIX-GUN KELLY JUST 
RODE /NTO TOWN.,.OL! 
HUCKLEBERRY HOUND. 

IS JUST GOING TO RIDE 


5} OH, NO: 7M 
AME 


{ clovei 
{ AGAIN! HOW 


LUCKY CAN I 
GET? 


(| HALHAY HAL MY BOY. .-2/M 
_ | MIGHTY PROUD OF You! 


FOR A PEACEFUL LITTLE B 
TOWN THAT NEVER HAS = 
ANY OUTL 


GREAT GoBs OF 
GRAVY | WHATS: 
THATE 


OKEY DOAKEY! T/LL 
TLL 


| HEH! HEH! IT/S A CINCH I/M WOT 
| GOING TO JAIL! TINHORN! 
\" 
OKAY, I WARNED Jf 


| YOU! GO FOR YOUR) 
TTLE OLD 


MY GOODNESS ! GUNS 
ARE NOISY THINGS! 


NICE SHOOTING, SHERIFF! YOU GOT HIM! MAYOR! THE DOODY GANG IS RIDING INTO 
i = PIETY 
Baap 
g A YEAH...fGULP!) ... AN 
a) AN ie tat By sate 
CLOVER! MY. WucK is 


TOWN LOOKING FOR TROUBLS..ALL 
OF THEM, 


DOODY 
GONE oust 


1 WAS IN CLOVER, BUT NOW IT’S b DID YOU HEAR THAT 

OVER! HERE'S WHERE nd HUCK SHERIFF 7 HEY, 

STINGS FROM SHERIFFIN’ ~ SHERIFF: WHERE'S 
ICE AND FOR ALL! J OUR SHERIFF? 


(Cases YM EVER CONC TO 
5) Cowsoys ANO Cows wi 
GALLON MILK: 


wally Gator HIGHER EDUCATION 


THAT/S VERY 
WISE OF 
‘YOU, WALLY 


AHA! THAT SHOULD 
PO IT..NICE ANP 
CLOSE 


Bu er su take Me No <NIGHTINGALE/S i 
GROU i 
TIME Ty NEW SCHOOL! CHOOL oF SKY DIVING 
) < : 
i =iB 
i 
u Ae p 


Z 


GREETINGS! T’D LIKE TO. THATS THE FEE! YOU/RE 
ENROLL IN YOUR SCHOOL! NOW A PUPIL: JUST SIGN. 
WHAT/S THE FEGE THESE PAPERS, 


D 


LET/S GET STARTED, | 
TEACHER! L WANT TO 
LEARN SO I CAN GO 

UP IN THE WORLD} 


THIS ISN'T A FLY-BY-NIGHT 
INSTITUTION! HEH,HEH: IT 

WOULD BE TOO DANGEROUS 
FOR OUR SKYDIVING PUPILS; 


70 |] THE Sion CLEARLY 
| SAYS NIGHTINGA\ 
SCHOOL OF Sixy 
| DIVING: I’m SAM 
NIGHTINGALE 


Bee, BE FLYING OVER FREEMAN'S 
Fu ITHAT/S THE BEST PLACE FOR 
SKYDIVING AROUND HERE! 


I THOUGHT I/D SAV 
THE HARDEST PART 
FOR LAST: 


cena Es MY. 
t FACT, 1 BETTER HURRY IF 
YOWWW:! T/M_ GETTING. I WANT TO WAVE ANOTHER BIRTHDAY! 


OUT OF HERE! 


TEACHER IS OPENING’ Ly. JUST REMEMBERED) 
HIS CHUTE! I GUESS a I DON’T HAVE ONE TO OPEN! 
Iv’s a ae OPEN - 


_ =) Asli 


IF YOU ASK Me, YOUR 
PLANE WAS ALREADY 
‘A WRECK! 


B WAIT! YOU CANT AT 
HIT THE NEXT & J OPERATOR OF SWIFT’S 
STAR _OF MY AIR TRAVELING AIR CIRCUS!T 
CARNIVAL! 5 SAW THAT FANTASTIC 


DIVE YOU TWO MADE! 


SO, 1/M PREPARED TO OFFER | 
YOU FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS 
A NIGHT "TO DO IT FOR MY SH 
WHEN WE TOUR SOUTH AMERICA: 


( 


ISO, IN A FEW HOURS, WALLY 
_ {IS PRACTICALLY A CAPTIVE 
ON A PLANE TO SOUTH 

AMERICA! 


¢ (e 


bests: eesti f' 
AS LONG AS I’M GOING To BE A 
PROFESSIONAL SKYDIVER, I/D 
BETTER GET FAMILIAR WITH 
PARACHUTES AND STUFF! 


YOU GET_IN A POSITION SORT 
OF LIKE “THIS BEFORE YOU 
yUMP, DON'T YOU? 


VERY GOOD! YOU/RE 
LEARNING FAST! HEY! 
WAIT & MINUTE! 


GREETINGS, TWIP! 
WHAT A BREAK 
LANDING HERE! 


I_WAS IN SCHOOL, AND 

LEARNED THAT THERES No 

PLACE LIKE HOME SWEET 
HOME! 
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The next best thing to being a bird is to be 
a sky diver. That is, of course, if you want 
only to fly vertically. If you want to fly hori- 
zontally, you would need to take an airplane; 
but, if you want to fly down, a parachute is 
the answer. 

No matter to whom history gives the credit 
for the invention of the parachute, it must 
surely have been discovered long before, 
when some youngster connected the four 
corners of his pocket handkerchief to a heavy 
object and tossed the gadget into the air to 
watch it float back to earth. 

Time was when parachute jumping was a 
last resort—the only possibility of survival in 
a disabled plane. Pilots called it “bailing 
out,"" and they never resorted to it unless 
there was no chance of bringing their plane 
down safely. 

Today, however, sky diving is as popular 
a sport as is skin diving. There are schools 
where the whole family can learn sky diving. 
The first practice jumps are made from fairly 
low towers. Then, as practice makes perfect, 
dives are made from higher and higher struc- 
tures. until, at last, the long-awaited day of 
the jump from an airplane arrives. This is the 
event that brings man as close to being a 
bird as he will ever get, because, unlike para- 
chute jumping, the diver soars and glides 
under his own power, rotating his hands to 


guide his flight, and not opening his para- 
chute until the last possibly safe moment. 

As important as learning how to jump is 
learning how to land. After picking his land- 
ing place, the jumper can maneuver to the 
left or right by pulling on the cords on that 
side of the canopy. This lets out a little of 
the air on the opposite side and propels him 
in the correct direction. 

Relaxing before landing helps to make a 
less rigid jolt; and just before contact with 
the landing spot, the jumper lifts himself a 
little by pulling himself up with the help of 
the lines. Letting the air out of the canopy 
immediately upon landing will prevent the 
jumper from being dragged. 

Before this, however, there is much more 
to learn than just how to jump and land. One 
very vital item is the care and packing of 
the parachute, for the jumper’s life depends 
upon its opening properly. 

Parachutes not frequently used should be 
unpacked, aired, and dried out at least once 
a month. This is often done in dustproof, 
air-conditioned rooms, because the smallest 
particles of debris folded into the canopy 
can result in sizable tears in the fabric when 
the force of the wind rips through it at the 
moment it opens in a jump. 

Parachutes often descend without human 
cargoes, too, Their use in dropping food, 
clothing, and medical supplies to areas 
‘struck by disaster has saved thousands of 
lives. Entire-herds of cattle, also, have been 
saved from starvation by dropping feed when 
heavy blizzards have buried their grazing 
land. Where deep snow or flooding rivers 
have isolated whole communities, rescue sup- 
plies have come, from the skies. 

Fire fighters and their equipment are 
dropped into blazing mountains which are 
inaccessible to any other means of entry. 

Troops and ammunition—to say nothing of 
spies—were parachuted behind enemy lines 
during World War Il. 

Doctors and nurses jump to the aid of. 
stricken fellow-men. The paramedics who 
dropped into the ocean by the side of our 
astronaut are the most publicized examples. 
‘The horse and buggy doctor has given way to 
the parachuting paramedics. i 

Quite obviously, sky diving is no longer ex: 
clusively “for the birds.” - 
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